LIVING BIOGRAPHIES OF FAMOUS AMERICANS

stacks of pelts that would bring them wealth. Around their camp-
fires at night they permitted themselves to relax. For as yet they
had been unmolested by Indians . . .

When the blow came it was sudden. A band of Shawnees at-
tacked Daniel Boone and one of his companions, John Stuart,
who had gone ahead of the rest of the party. Goaded by the up-
raised tomahawks and the pricking of menacing arrows, Daniel
and Stuart were compelled to disclose the several camps to their
captors. Helplessly they looked on as the Indians plundered their
camps. They had little doubt as to the fate that awaited them in
the village to which they were being led. Every frontiersman was
familiar with the tales of torture suffered by the white captives
at the hands of the Indians. Few victims ever expected quarter
when taken.

But the Shawnees meant no real harm to the Great White
Hunter. They would just frighten him away from their land,
that's all. Within a few days they released him with a warning
to return whence he had come and to trespass no more on
Shawnee soil.

IV

DISHEARTENED by their losses, many of the men turned home-
ward. A few, still confident, pushed on. But as weeks lengthened
into months., the constant attacks of the Indians wore down their
courage. In small companies they turned their footsteps back,
until only Daniel and his brother Squire remained.

And now a new danger confronted them. Their ammunition
was almost exhausted. Without the tools to hunt, a man must
starve. Squire, it was decided, would return for supplies, while
Daniel would travel as far as possible alone. Left by himself in
the wilderness, with a volume of Gulliver's Travels for his only
company, he hunted and explored by day. By night he hid in
caves or in secluded camps. There were surprise attacks, but
Daniel's sixth sense was functioning. Many a time he saved him-
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